THE THAMES AND THE SEWAGE.
A TRIP ON THE " BEATRICE."
is not an ocean-going steamer, nor Is she a pleasure yacht; nevertheless, she is a tight little boat, well fitted for her work, capable of steaming at fifteen knots an hour, and able to twist and turn and wriggle her way with great facility through the crowded traffic of tLe Thames. The " Beatrice " is, in fact, the steam launch belonging to the County Council, used by those officials and members of committees who have to inspect the various works belonging to the Council, situated on one bank or the other of the mighty waterway.
Years ago the state of the river was a constant topic of conversation and a perennial source of grumbling. Metaphorically, the river was in everyone's mouth; literally, it was in everyone's nostrils. But we soon forget; and probably few people now ever think of the care and attention bestowed upon the state of the river as it flows through our great city. covering exactly an acre, the filtering medium being a layer of coke breeze three feet thick, covered with three inches of gravel, and on to it the effluent from the tanks was poured. The surface was at first kept constantly submerged, the object being to ascertain the rate at which it was possible to pass the effluent through. The result, however, was that the wLole filter rapidly became clogged, the quantity which could be passed through rapidly fell, until 
